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The ImicaU Hittorie of 

A gentle fcroule : Fairs Lady, by your ieaue, 

1 come by note to giue, and to receaue, 

Like one’ of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing applaufe and vniuetfall ihoute, 

Giddy fn fpirit, (fill gazing in a doubt 
vvhether thofe peales of praife be his or no, 

So thrice faire Lady ftand I cuen fo, 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true, 

Vntili confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

‘Tor. You fee me Lord Bajfamo where 1 ftand, 
fuch as I am 5 though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifh 
to wifh my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twentie times my felfe, 
a thoufand times more faire, tenne thoufand times 
more rich, that onely to (land high in your account, 

I might in vertues, beauties, liuings, friends 
exceede account : but the full famine of me 
is fume of fomething : vvbich to terme in grofle, 
is an vnlefTond girle, vnfchoold, vnpraftized, 
happy in this, fhe is not yet fo old 
but fhe may learne : happier then this, 

{hee is not bred fo dull but fhe can learnc 7 
bappieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
commits it felfe to yours to be direifkd, 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. . 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conucrted. But now I was the Lord 
of this faire manfion, maifter of my feruants, * 
Queene ore my felfe : and cuen now, but now, 
this houfe, thefe feruaunts, and this fame my felfe 
arc yours, my Lords, I giue them with this ring, 
which when you part from, loofe, or giue away, 

Jet it prefage the ruine of your loue, " 
snd be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

Tajf. Maddam, you haue bereft me of all words. 
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onely 


the Merchant of Venice, 

onely my blood fpeakes to you in my vaines, 
and there is fuch confufion in my powers, 
as after fome oration fairely fpoke 
by a beloued Prince, there doth appears 
among the buzzing pleated multitude. 

Where cuery fbmthing beeing blent together, 
furnes to a wild ofnothing,faue ofioy 
expreft, and notexpreft : but when this ring 
parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay TSaflamos dead. 

Ner. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
that haue floode by and feeneour wifhes profper, 
to cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Gra. My Lota'Baffanio, and my gentle Lady, 

1 wifh you all the ioy that you can wifh: 
for I am fure you can wifh none from me : 
and when your honours meane to folemnize 
the bargains of your fayth : I doe bcfecchyou 
cucn at that time I may be married to. 

With all my hart, fo thou canft get a wife. 

Gra. I thankc your Lordfhip, you haue got me one, 
My eves my Lord can looke as (wifi as yours s 
you faw the miftres, I beheld the roayd t 
You lou'd, /Jou’d for interiniflion, 

No more pertaincs to me my lord then youj 
your fortune flood vpon the caskets there, 
and fb did mine fo as the matter falls : 

for wooing hcere vntili /fwet againe, 

and {Wearing till my very rough was dry 
with oathes of loue, at laft, ifpromife laft 
I got a promife of this faire one hcere 
to haue her loue : prouided that your fortune 
atchmd her miftres. 

TV, Is this true foji f 
Afrf. Maddam it is, fb you 
Ttatf. And doe you Cjratiano 
Gra. Yes faith my Lord. 



ftand pleafd withal!, 
meane good fayth 3 
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